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JUVENAL'S EIGHTH SATIRE. 


Hic manus, ob patriam pugnando vulnera paſh, 
Quique ſacerdotes caſti dum vita manebat, 
Quique pu vates, & Phœbo digna locuti, 
Inventas aut qui vitam excoluere per artes, 
Quique ſui memores alios fecere merendo : 


OMNIBUs HIS NIVEA CINGUNTUR TEMPORA VITTA. 


ViRG. 


NUBIS LET F: 


- 
— * 
7 


ts as 


THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


CHARLES, EARL or DALKEITH. 


* 


I. 


UNDER the feudal government, honors were 
originally the reward of military ſervices and perſonal merit: 
by degrees, they were extended to lineal deſcendants; in 
expectation that a warlike father would form a warlike ſon, 
who, trained by a courſe of ſevere and hardy diſcipline, might 
inherit the virtue of his anceſtor, as well as his honors. 


BzTWEEN the ſovereign alſo, and the firſt founder of a family, 
there ſubſiſted a tacit compact, that the deſcendants of a perſon 
thus ennobled for his achievements ſhould perform the duties 
of their ſtation, and maintain the dignity of that illuſtrious 
order, to which he was admitted. | RY 

B a Ir 


PEI 


IT was natural likewiſe to expect, that the bright example 
of a ſpirited progenitor ſhould excite their emulation, and 
invigorate their efforts: and that a nation, taught to reverence 
the virtues thus deſervedly diſtinguiſhed, ſhould repoſe an 
implicit confidence in their honor; and, when ſurrounded 
by difficulties and dangers, ſhould have recourſe to their 


courage for protection, and to their wiſdom for advice. 


PLAcep therefore on an eminence, and rouſed by incentives 
ſuperior to his fellow-ſubje&s, the Engliſh Nobleman has cer- 
tain diſtinct obligations to virtue. In him every deviation 
from it becomes more criminal, every irregularity becomes 
more enormous, as the leaſt aſperities appear prominent in 
poliſhed ſurfaces, and any caſual blemiſh in a beautiful object 
is magnified into a double deformity. | 


IT is a matter of great national concern, that our young 
Nobility ſhould be ſtrongly impreſſed with a ſuitable idea of 
the various, and important duties required at their hands; and 
that proper maxims of conduct ſhould be early inſtilled, and 
repeatedly enforced. * 31 


You, 


E942} 


You, Six, will have to ſuſtain no common weight: as it 
has been your good fortune to derive, ſo will it be your duty 
to add luſtre to thoſe noble Families, who will hereafter reſt 
on you; and to ſupport the authority of that auguſt Body, in 
which you will be enrolled by hereditary right. 

4 

Tu Author begs leave, thereſore, to lay before you the 
following Poem: unable indeed to boaſt the vigour, and bold- 
neſs of his great Original, he is proud merely of diſplaying, in 
humble imitation, thoſe enlarged, and liberal ſentiments, 
which ſo eminently diſtinguiſh the Roman Satiriſt, He has 
the honor to be, 


S I R,, 
Your Lordſhip's 


Moſt faithful, 


St. James's Palace, 
January 18, 1783. 


And moſt devoted Servant, 


The AUTHOR, 


NOBILIT , 


Alèy cp e , You USO x ov E GANG) 


My: ev e ν aig Nuvepucv Hom. 


* Fas man, DATE RITA, who claims ſuperior worth, 
Mocks the vain boaft of Heraldry, and Birth, 


Tho' raviſh'd ſtandards, erſt the pride of Gaul, 
And arms coeval deck the Gothic Hall ; 
Can the proud trophy, which the Sire has won, , 
Reflect a luſtre on his worthleſs Son | | 


Amid thoſe awful forms, where Valour till 
Lives by a Titian's animating ſkill, 

Should Riot revel; in the midnight hour 
Should Silence tart at Folly's idiot roar; i f@: 


+ STEMMATA quid faciunt ? Quid prodeſt, Pontice, longo 
Sanguine cenſeri, pictoſque oſtendere vultus 
Majorum ? 


Quis fructus generis tabula jactare capaci 
Corvinum, &c. &c. &c. | 
v $i coram Lepidis male vivitur? Effigies quo 
Tot Bellatorum, ſi luditur alea pernox | $0314 
C While 


d 


— 
Penſive, and ſad ſhould bleeding Virtue ſit, 
While the lewd jeſt uſurps the throne of Wit; 


Each ſtern Forefather, with contemptuous brow, 


Would {cowl on vices, which he ſcorn'd to know. 


When Poitiers ſaw our croſs triumphant play, 
The vigorous Briton met the dawning day : 
In War's rude ſhock unmov'd the hero ſtood, 
And graſp'd at Glory thro a ſea of blood. 
Unlike in manners, as unlike in fame, 
A reptile race may bear th' immortal name; 


But here no tributes of applauſe are paid : 


The laurel withers on a daſtard's head. 


Some bold Aſſaſſin, or ſome ſneaking Jew * 
May trace lus lineage to the flood, like you: 


Ante Numantinos? Si dormire incipis ortu 
Luciferi, quo ſigna duces & caſtra movebant ? 

4 Cur Allobrogicis, & magni gaudeat ara, &c. &c. 

8 emptorque veneni 


Frangenda miſeram funeſtat imagine gentem ? 


iS; 


27. 


* The Jews preſerved the pedigrees of their ſeveral tribes, and families, with a more 


ſcrupulous and religious exactneſs than any other nation in the world. ArTERB. 


Tota 


[ 11 ] 
Fraught with barbaric ſpoils each gale may blow, 2. 
And waft the wealth of Ganges, and the Po, 
Tho proſtrate Ind adore the mighty Lord, 
And half Potoſi glitter on his board, 
Indignant Honor ſpurns th' illufive ſtate : 


VIRTUE ALONE CAN STAMP THE MONARCH GREAT, #7. 


Firm to his truſt, and ſteady to his word, 
In faith like MoxnTacv, in truth like Huzp, 
Should Merit exil'd leave a ſavage coaſt, 
The lorn Savanna, or bleak Lapland's froſt, 
With genuine warmth I'll hail the welcome gueſt aff 
By Worth ennobled, as by Virtue bleſt . 
And pour the fervour of my praiſe to Heaven, 


For its beſt treaſure to my country given. 


Tota licet veteres exornent undique ceræ 
Atria, NoBiLITAS SOLA EST, ATQUE UNICA VIRTUS. 
Pau us, vel Cossus, vel Drusus moribus eſto. 

| viva Sanctus haberi, 
Juſtitizque tenax factis dictiſque mereris ? 
Agnoſco procerem. Salve, Getulice, ſeu tu 
Silanus, quocunque alio de ſanguine rarus 
Civis, & egregius patriæ contingis ovanti. 


Imperial 


( 72 ] 

Imperial Maz1BRo'| what your haughty boaſt 
The refluent Danube, and the floating hoſt ! 
What tho the world ſtood mute, in ſilent awe, 
Till ſhouting Freedom gave the loud huzza 
If your high blood by Vice polluted flows, 
Hide, hide with bluſhes, whence the current roſe-: 
Each blaſted honor flies th' ungrateful ſoil, 
While Pity prompts a tear, Contempt a ſmile, 


Call 6 a Cæſar, or a Clodius chaſte; 
Vain is ſuch incenſe, and ſuch wreaths a jeſt: 
Or ſhould the Muſe ſome Catiline record, 


Who, rous'd by Heav'n, unſheath'd the patriot ſword; 


His conſcious breaſt would feel th envenom'd dart, 


Urge its keen way, and rankle at his heart, 


o 


Quis enim generoſum dixerit hunc, qui 
Indignus genere, & præclaro nomine tantum 
Inſignis? 


h — Nanum cujuſdam Atlanta vocamus, &c. 


— Ergo cavebis, 
Et metues, ne tu fic Creticus, aut Camerinus. 


os 


AF. 


„ 


Say, 


4K - 


f Say, Man of Birth, who ſolves the knotty laws? 


Whoſe ſcience guides you, and who pleads your cauſe? 
Foſter'd by whom does infant Commerce riſe ? FTI, 
Who firſt explor'd the deep? Who rang'd the ſkies? 
Launch'd from whoſe arm is legal Vengeance hurl'd ? 
Who bears the Britiſh Thunder round the world? 


Here bends the Muſe—here ſtream her ſorrows forth 
In due libation to departed worth — 6 
Illuſtrious MAN NERO“ O' er th' hiſtoric urn 
Science ſhall ſtrew the roſe, and Albion mourn: 
With rival ardour did each Noble ſtrive, 
Greatly like you to fall, like you to live, 
Avenging Satire would reſign her rage, "ip 


Drop her uplifted ſcourge, and bleſs the riſing age. 


1 mä plebe Quiritem 
Facundum invenies. Solet hic defendere cauſas 
Nobilis indocti. Veniet de plebe togata 
Qui juris nodos, & legum ænigmata ſolvat. 

Hic petit Euphraten juvenis, domitiq; Batavi 
Cuſtodes aquilas, armis induſtrius, &c. 


„Lord RonERT MAnNERs, of glorious memory, who was killed in an engagement be- 
tween the Engliſh and French Fleets in the Weſt-Indies, April 12, 1782. 


| © | On 


1 


F 
On a long line of ſceptred anceſtry 


Still hangs the world with faſcinated eye; 


Dwells on each grace Patrician youth diſplays, 


And, true to Merit, wakes the note of Praiſe. > . 
Fir'd by the ſound, indulge a generous flame; | 
Prune your young wings, and point your flight to Fame. 
Thus ſhall each germe with hardier vigour ſhoot, 

And the ſpring bloſſom yield autumnal fruit. 

From hence ſhall never-fading honors flow : Fe 
The laurel hence ſhall bind the Warrior's brow ; 

And hence the Patriot, to no herald known, 


Earn from applauding ſtates the civic crown. 


When harraſs'd Freedom claims your guardian care, 


Oh ! check the rage of deſolating War: . 


— t miremur te, non tua, primum aliquid da, 
Quod poſſim titulis incidere præter honores, 
Quos illis damus, & dedimus, quibus omnia debes. 


Te cenſeri laude tuorum, 


Pontice, noluerim, fic ut nihil ipſe future 


Laudis agas.— 


' Eſto bonus miles. — — 


Loyal 


1 #3 J 

Loyal, and zealous in your country's cauſe, 

Let the ſword act in concert with her laws. 
Should Heav'n benignly grant a private ſphere, 

May each domeſtic virtue center there. 

Dear to your friends, dependants, children, wife, 


Reap the ſweet, ſocial charities of life, 


In Terror clad, let ſtern Oppreſſion frown, 
And dictate falſhood : Truth is ſtill your own. 


Smile at her menace; on the torture ſmile ; 


And, when her vengeance labours, mock the toil : 


Life, thus protra&ed, bears a price too high ; 
Loſe not the ends of being—dare to die, 


Mark ! how around vindictive cares inveſt 


The gloomy plunderer of th' exhauſted Eaſt ! 


Tutor bonus, arbiter idem 
Integer: ambiguæ ſiquando citabere teſtis 

Incertæque rei, Phalaris licet imperet ut ſis 
Falſus, & admoto dictet perjuria tauro, 
Summum crede nefas animum præferre pudori, 
Et propter vitam vivendi perdere cauſas. 

Expectata diu tandem provincia cùm te 
Rectorem accipiet, &c. &c. 


OS. 


FE - 


While 


[x6 ] 
While groaning myriads execrations pour, 
The Furies howl, and Fiends beſiege his door. 


Rous'd by ſuch crimes a ſlumbering nation calls 
Aloud for Juſtice : cruſh'd the monſter falls. 


Not ſo the man, who builds with honeſt Zeal 
On the broad baſis of his Country's Weal. 


Cheriſh'd by him, each uſeful art ſprings forth; 


Each embryo Science ripens into birth. 

Here glowing Hope expands the fail of Trade; 
There laughing Ceres waves her golden head. 
The wealthier merchant and contented ſwain, 
Toil for themſelves, nor find the labor vain: 


Careleſs, and gay, they dread no ruffian power, 


FIT; 


Peace ſmooths their couch, and Juſtice guards their ſtore, 


* Reſpice quid moneant leges, quid curia mandet ; 
Præmia quanta bonos maneant ; quam fulmine juſto 
Et Capito & Numitor ruerint, damnante ſenatu. 


Non idem gemitus olim, - — 
Plena domus tunc omnis, & ingens ſtabat acervus 


Nummorum, Spartana chlamys, conchylia Coa, 
Et cum Parrhaſii tabulis, ſigniſque Myronis, 
Phidiacum vivebat ebur, &c. &c. 


His 


8 


His halcyon joy, from whom thoſe bleſſings flow, 
No wealth can purchaſe, and no birth beſtow. //7 , 
Loaded with honors, by his Sovereign lov'd, 
By all applauded, by himſelf approv'd, 
To pious eaſe life's cloſing ſcene is giv'n, 
And his ſoul reſts in confidence on Heav'n. 


In Friendſhip choice, ſelect the generous youth 75. 
By Science nurtur'd, and inſpir'd by Truth ; 
Whoſe ſwelling ſoul, with nobler paſſions warm, 
No Intereſt tempts, no ſordid Pleaſures charm : 
Unſkill'd in Art, he ſcorns the Courtier's Creed ; 
Bare his bold thought, and undiſguis'd his deed. "Fs: 
Such friends will ſmile, when all your proſpects lower, 


In grief a refuge, as your pride in power. 


Si tibi ſancta cohors comitum ; fi nemo tribunal 
Vendit acerſecomes ; h 


Nec per conventus, nec cuncta per oppida curvis 

Unguibus ire parat nummos raptura Celzno, &c. 

Quod fi præcipitem rapit ambitus atque libido, 
Incipit ipſorum contra te ſtare parentum 


E If, 


_ . 
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If, lur'd by prey, inſatiate Harpies wait 

To thruſt imploring Merit from your gate; 
If Knaves, and Fools obtain each venal poſt; Y- 74 
If honors fly, in wild profuſion toſt ; 

It Sloth enchains you to her roſeate bower, 
And guilty pleaſures waſte each fleeting hour ; 
The light will burſt from your majeſtic race, 


Pierce the foul gloom, and beam on your diſgrace. /-9 . 


High on his airy car, lo! Colo borne | 
A tranſient bubble, and the wiſe man's ſcorn ! 
Een to thoſe walls, where kindred Prelates frown, 
And Stateſmen bluſh in monumental ſtone, 
Urg'd by opprobrious Fame he ſcours along, 3 
Bends o'er the rein, and plies the ſounding thong: 


Nobilitas, claramque facem præferre pudendis. 
Præter majorum cineres, atque oſſa volucri 

Carpento rapitur pinguis Damaſippus ; & ipſe, 

Ipſe rotam ſtringit multo ſufflamine conſul. 


Flagellum 


Sumit . | Be 


True 


19 ] 
True to his touch, the rapid courſers ſpring, 
Clear the nice paſs, or trace the rolling ring ; 
While the pert youth, of mean attainments proud, 


Gapes for an idiot's praiſe, and courts the crowd. /4o . 


View him again nocturnal orgies keep, 
When Care lies huſh'd, and Nature ſinks in ſleep. 
No brilliant ſallies crown the loaded feaſt, 
Or give his generous wines an Attic zeſt. | 
Here, while his ſlaves the ſparkling bev'rage pour, 4 
In barb'rous phraſe he deals congenial lore. 
Th' inſidious friend, and ready ſycophant 
Check the returning yawn, and praiſe the cant: 
With varied art then hint thoſe happier powers, 
His ſkill in horſes, and his taſte in whores. ISO 
Swift thro each vein the luſcious poiſon flies, 


Swells his young heart, nor quits him till he dies. 


, — jurat 
Hipponam, & facies olida ad præſepia pictas. 
Sed cum pervigiles placet inſtaurare propinas, 
Obvius aſſiduo ſyrophœnix udus amompo 

Hoſpitis affectu Dominum, Regemque ſalutat, 


Et cum venali Cyane ſuccincta lagend. 
While 


1 
a While paſſion glows, in every pulſe beats high, 


Throbs at our breaſt, and wantons in our eye; 


While Nature prompts, and Liberty is new, 2 


To yielding youth is no indulgence due ! 
Yes. To perſiſt, in this the folly lies; 


Correct your errors, and with age grow wiſe. 

1 Gods] when all Europe, leagu'd in hoſtile arms, 

| | Spreads round our ſea-girt cliffs her loud alarms ! / G0 - 
| When Diſcord, waving her infuriate brand, 


u 


| 

l Taints every gale, and maddens o'er a land 
Say, ſhall Eucenivs, in an hour like this, 

| 


ll Lounge at the Cocoa, ſlave to whim, and dreſs ! 


* Defenſor culpæ dicet mihi: Fecimus & nos 
Hæc Juvenes. Eſto; desiſti nempe, nec ultra 
Foviſti errorem. Breve ſit quod turpiter audes. 


Indulge veniam pueris. 


v | Damaſippus ad illos 


Thermarum calices, inſcriptaque lintea vadit, 
Maturus bello Armeniz, Syriæque tuendis | 
Amnibus, & Rheno atque Iſtro. Mitte Oſtia, Cæſar, 


Mitte; ſed in magni legatum quære popina 


Permiſtum nautis, aut furibus, &c. &c. 


Shall 


e 


„shall he with Brooks devote whole nights to'paly, 4: 
Nor heed the bluſhing ſignal of the day 

Or, ſway'd by low Ambition, vain appear 

To vie with coachmen, and to ape their air! 

If ſuch the Charter of your Engliſh Peer, 


Oblivion, hail | be mine an humbler ſphere. — IPO; 


Nor deem theſe features trac'd with lines too ſtrong, 


In mix'd afſemblage darker vices throng. 


To honors, wealth, to every bleſſing born, 
Black clouds o'erſpread PaTricio's murky morn. 
His treaſures laviſh'd, and his credit flown, Iy 3 
The patriot-garb he takes to gull the town; 
Stoops to each ſervile taſk, each party job, 


Miſleads a nation, then inflames a mob; 


» Quid, fi nunquam adeo fœdis adeoq; pudendis 
Utimur exemplis, ut non pejora ſuperſint ? 

*Conſumptis opibus vocem, Damaſippe, locaſti. 
Nec dubitat celſi Prætoris vendere ludis. 


* Alluding to a well-known anecdote in the polite world. 


=. | Fame 


y 
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( 22 3 


And boldly paints their complicated woe, 


The fierce invader, and the boſom foe. „ 


Fame had her charms; but Gold conviction bore 3 


Slave to no ſect, he veers and ſhifts his oar. 


Purg'd every ſenſe: He views, with clearer ken, 


Our Fleets the ſcourge of France, the dread of Spain; 
And ſtaunch to tenets he abjur'd before, / PS. 


Drops the rent veil, a hypocrite no more, 


Lives then the man, who can with doubt prefer 
Bullion to droſs, or Di ENS, to yon ſtar | 
Rais'd by himſelf, and by deſert upborne, 
No annals guard that name, no ſtoried urn: EE: 439 
Higher his claims, by bounteous Heav'n ſupplied, 


Untainted virtue, and ingenuous pride. 


y Poſtquim librata pendentia retia dextra 
Nequicquam effudit, nudum ad ſpectacula vultum 
Erigit, & totà ſugit agnoſcendus arena. 

= Libera ſi dentur populo ſuffragia, quis tam 
Perditus, ut dubitet Senecam præferre Neroni ! 


* FRANCis DIiGGENSs, a citizen and merchant of Chicheſter. 


Illicit 


6-803 


IIlicit aims, and baſe purſuits employ 
Alike the titled dotard, and the boy. | 
Peers, Jugglers, Thieves, one motley group compoſe :: // 


Diſtinctions trampled ſunk, when Play aroſe. 
Plunder'd by Sharpers firſt, the Briton-Duke 
Prowls in his turn, and fleec'd, commences Rook: 
*Mid rival grooms, he reins the foaming horſe, 


And vaunts th' inglorious triumph of the courſe. 200 . 


For arts like theſe renown'd, great Man, proceed! 
Let the world ſneer; Birth ſanctifies your deed, 
Where hang the war-worn trophies of the dead, 
Diſplay thoſe trappings, and thoſe laurels ſpread :. 

Learn by what arts your martial Grandfires ſhone ;. 2% 


Gaze on their laurels; then admire your on. 


Heæc opera, atque he ſunt generoſi principis artes, 
Gaudentis fœdo peregrina ad pulpita ſaltu 
Proſtitui, Graiæq; apium meruifle coronæ. 

bd Majorum effigies habeant inſignia vocis, | 
Ante pedes Domiti lon gum tu pone Thyeſte 
Syrma, &c. 

Et de marmoreo citharam fuſpende Coloſſo. 


But 


( 24 } 


But mark | A Bourbon mounts proud Auſtria's car, 
And leads th* embattled eagle on to war. 
In vain the little Orphan ſheds his tear ; 
The Widow's curſe in vain aſſails his ear; 
Pale, proſtrate, faint, his country ſues ; in vain ; 
No pray'rs can move him, no ſubmiſſions gain: 
To hoſtile fire he dooms her hallow'd towr's, 
And waſtes, with ſavage joy, his natal ſhores, 


From humbler Sires the gallant Bayard came, 
But Honor fix'd on Adamant the name. 
Rous'd by his Country's wrongs the field he ſought, 
For her his vigils kept, and bravely fought ; 
Turn'd the full tide of conqueſt from her coaſt, 
And rais'd ber drooping ſoul when Hope was loſt, 


e Quis Catilina tuis natalibus, atque Cethegi 
Inveniet quicquam ſublimius? Arma tamen vos 
Nocturna, & flammas domibus templiſq; paraſtis. 

Sed vigilat conſul, vexillaque veſtra coërcet. 

Hic novus Arpinas ignobilis, & modd Rome 
Municipalis Eques, galeatum ponit ubique 
Præſidium attonitis, & in omni gente laborat. 


. 


EN 


3 


Each 


TORY 
© Each Gallic Muſe the lyre ſymphonious ſtrung, 


And pæans echoed from a nation's tongue. 


When, like the whirlwind ſent in vengeance forth, 
War ſwept the cheerleſs circles of the North, 
* From life's obſcureſt walk the Warrior ſtray'd, 22S. 
Beneath whoſe faulchion crouch'd the trembling Swede: 
*Mid the drear deſert of Siberian ſnows, 
(Train'd by no common ſkill) the phalanx roſe, 
Whoſe ſteady valour check'd his mad career, 
And bade a Gothic Monarch learn to fear. 258: 


8 Thrice honor'd Shades! all hail ! by 1 
Who died like GaEENVILLE, or like WolrE, who bled ! 


925 - Roma parentem, 
Roma patrem patriz Ciceronem libera dixit. 

f Arpinas alius Volſcorum in monte ſolebat 
Poſcere mercedes alieno laſſus aratro. 
Hic tamen & Cimbros, & ſumma pericula rerum 
Excipit ; & ſolus trepidantem protegit urbem. 

Plebeiæ Deciorum anime, plebeia fuerunt 
Nomina. Pro totis Legionibus hi tamen, &c. &c. 


Pluris enim Decii, quam qui ſervantur ab illis. 


G W hat 
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What tho no flaunting pageantry of birth 


Deck'd with funereal pomp your clay-cold earth ? 
In decent woe a widow'd country ſtood, 259 


And wept her glories purchas'd by your blood. 


Gall'd now by fetters, friendleſs, and unknown, 
The Slave to-morrow may aſcend a throne. 
Thus the great Czar, whoſe all-pervading mind 
Plung'd in the womb of Fate to bleſs mankind, 240 . 
Exulting paus'd : he ſaw a captive dame 
Gild the bright ſummit of imperial fame. 
The ſoul enlarg'd each latent ſpark will raiſe, 
Fan the young, bickering flame, and ſpread the blaze. 


i Freed from her tyrant yoke reſpiring Rome _ 24 S-. 
In dread ſuſpenſe ſtill panted for her doom. 


h Ancilla natus trabeam, & Diadema Quirini, 


Et faſces meruit.— 


Prodita laxabant portarum clauſtra Tyrannis 
Exulibus juvenes ipſius Conſulis, & quos 
Magnum aliquid dubia pro libertate deceret. 

Occulta ad patres produxit crimina ſervus. 


* Fatum autem id apello, quod Græci EIPMAPMENHN; id eſt, ordinem ſeriemque 
cauſarum, &c, Cic. DE Div. 
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— 
To daſh her riſing hope the traitor Son 
Min'd the bold ſtructure, which his Sire begun: 


In him, whoſe race unſullied honors bore, 


Freedom had vainly hop'd one Champion more: 2 


Sinking ſhe call'd : th' apoſtate NosLE heard, 

But recreant ſtood : her voice a SLAVE rever'd : 
Propt by his arm the World's great Miſtreſs roſe, 
Rear'd her ſeven heads, and triumph'd in repoſe. 


And now, DaLKEIT R, for {till to you belong 


The Poet's theme, and tributary ſong, 


Aſſenting hear no noxious gales aſcend 
From the baſe minion, or the ſummer-friend : 


Periſh that thought—his rude, unpoliſh'd tongue 
Shall never plead for Vice, or palliate Wrong. 


=” Plac'd by parental care in cleific fields, 


SFX*; 


S##-*, 


« To cull each flow'r which Greece, or Latium yields, 


« May bright examples form your future plan, 

* And, as they fir'd the boy, direct the man: 
„May ſpurious arts, and vulgar pleaſures fly, 

“ Chas'd by your honeſt frown, and piercing eye: 


26S: 


May 


11 

« May public Virtue guide, may glory crown 
« Your firſt attempts, and hail her fav'rite Son. 
c Thus ſhall the fruit of Life's meridian toil, 

« Make millions happy, and a kingdom ſmile, 
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